<t A pleafantffomedy , of 

Fen . Both my good Hod, to go along with me. 
Now here it reds, that you would procure a Pried 
And tarry ready at the appointed place, 

Togiueour hearts vnited matrimony. 

Holt. But how will you come to deale her from a- 
mongthem ? 

Fen. That hath fweete Nan and I agreed vpon, 

And by a robe of white, the which {lie weares, 

With ribons pendant flaring bout her head, 

I fhail be fore to know hcr,and conuey her thence. 
And bring her where the prieft abides our comming, 
And by thy furtherance there be married. 

Hofi. VV ell, husband your dt uice,Ile to the Vicar, 
Bring you themaide,you fhail not lackc a Prieft. 

Fen. So (hall I euermore be bound vnto thee, 
Bcfides lie alwayes be thy faithful! friend. 

Exitomttcs . 

Enter Sir Iohn with a Bucks head tfm him. 
Fa/.This is the third time, well He venter. 

They fay there is good luckein odde numbers, 

Jotie transform’d himfclfe into a Bull, 

And I am heere a Stag, and I thinke the fatted 
In all Wind] or Forrefl : Wcll,I (land heere 
Vox Horne the Hunter, waiting my Does comming. 
Enter Mifirejfe Page and Mifireffe Foord. 
MifPage.S'xx lohn, where are you ? 

Fal. Art thou come my Doe f what & thou too ? 
Welcome Ladies. 

Mif.Forl fir lohn^ I fee you will not faile, 
Therefore you delerue far better then ourloues. 

But it gtieues me for yout late erodes. 

Fal 


the merry Wittes of IVindfor . 

F4/.This makes amends for all. 

Come diuide me betwecnc you, each a hanch. 

For my homes, lie bequeath them to your husbands. 
Do I fpeake like Horne the hunter, ha ? 

Mif:Pa. God forgiue me, what noife is this ? 

There is a noife of homes, the two women run away. 
Enter Sir Hugh like a Satyr , and boyes drefi like Fairies, 
Mijlrejje Quickly y like the Queene of Fairies ; they 
jingafong about himyOnd afterward fpeake. 

Jlui.Y ou Fayries that do haunt thefe (hady groucs 
Looke round about the wood if you can e(py 
A mortall that doth haunt our facred round : 

If fuch a one you can elpy.giue him his due. 

And lcaue not till you pinch him blackc and blew : 
Giue them theit charg cPuck ere they part away. 

Sir Hugh. Come hither Peane, goe to the Country 
houfes. 

And when you finde a dut that lyes adeepe. 

And all her difhes foule,and roome vnfwept. 

With your long nailes pinch her till (he cry. 

And fweare to mend her ductifh hufwifery. 

Fat\ warrant you I will performe your will. 

Hu Wher s peadi go you and (ec wher brokers deep, 
And Fox-eyed Seriants with their Mace, 

Goe lay the Pro&ors in the dreer, 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants face : 

Spare none of thefe when th’are a bed. 

But fuch whofe nofe lookes blew and red. 

£uic. Away be gone,his minde fulfill, 

And looke that none of you (land dill. 

G * Some 
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